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best, and at her time of life a little premature. We have
no news here. Every body is talking of money, or rather
of no money, but that is to be expected in a place like
this, where the first effort of every body is to make money,
and the second to spend it. Your big bank makes but an
indifferent figure in the report of the Government direc-
tors, and I begin to believe that hickory [General Jack-
son] will prove to be stronger than gold [the United
States Bank].

Mrs. Cooper and the girls desire to be remembered to
Mrs. De Lancey, and Paul sends a hundred incoherent
messages to the boys.

I am, dear sir,

Yours very truly,

J. Fenimore Cooper.

FROM LAFAYETTE

Paris, Feb. 6, 1834

I may seem to have treated you badly, my dear Cooper,
though such has been far from my thought, for we often
speak of you and of your charming family; but through
wishing to do too well what you requested, I have done
nothing worth the while. It must be too late to write you
now on this subject. Chodzko has left France, persecuted
by the government. I have not yet been able to collect
the fifteen hundred francs due our Committee from the
French Committee. General Dwernicke assures me from
time to time that within a fortnight he will have your
money. I will see to all that as soon as I leave my bed,
where a slight illness, due to fatigue resulting from the
funeral of our poor colleague and friend Dulong, has
kept me for several days, which is the reason that I am
dictating instead of writing.ed, an unpleasant affair at theore and I
